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The Stolon Pleture,

oy, red urlmuh and lovely painted eres,
"herein thire Hes
J of Inte ity
E?J.E.TI‘.‘ ':3-'-3-’; wnlr, thidiled through with
womwe aof gold, ¢
in that never yot Iny in man's hold;
AMM '-‘t’:;.lt:w GTIII.('I ¥ ||n,:mllm and Lhe graos,
I mie Tioe,
'Rn': ’::::# ..':..mu Jomt talernting profee;
Tiooitty tontl Ak 1 have loved s well=
My uren, my Indy of ove Ineffabiol

Haw 0 T tatigh b hear tnen prato of you,

Wlhon first they know

‘n.'.\ v wors atewngely vinished from thelr
low!

fut rn‘n-: torever, for I, o'or death, roturn

This mnevel foe which dend cyes can not

YORI,

Ob, those long stimmer days of dust nod
LLTHTLN

Through which | eime

Anil u"fllulh-ml ‘uesth my breath your Aower
Fwoet e |

Maomnli s confitess, how you dwelt ll‘llll'll'

I m solitudo of Bonuty of youre owni

Diformed—halt mad nt thnes, botsweet my

e,
Tnel ol by wifo
(t;r l‘r;::;:l or {;Inl-l_ 1o Al me In the strifo—
But 1 had hoart to feel with, and oyos Lo e,
nd whoen | saw you in the gallory —
#n:lr u‘r:wr:nu wuty, il the wwift sure
o0 hm-.m "
those strango oy
Wit wirmith and pussions of late mimmee
whirn—
new you must be mine to kold alway,
'Il‘ﬁl -Im-“|'|| should sbhut mo ieomn the T;Ih‘ of

dny.

Money 1 hmi&rhu had naught alse beside:
Bao test dpplied:

"Ehllmnllllmw nlght within the gallery hide—
Five thousand pounds!”  “Ten  {housand
potunds,” quoth he, 3

The wardor of the piaee,  “So lot 1t bel

W hat matter atiy price that mads pou minol

Boon suns will khine

Dpon you, aweok, no longer in this shrine
ore 1 have kept you safe from sl men's

wl
qunl:: rtn'ny eyes upon you day and night.

Al men will worshlp you, but surely none

An 1 have done,

My mystie moon by night, by day my sun.

Coulid that movuth so stir 1 know what tones
Wikl eome

From those Imtortn] Hpe now aver domby

Ewpat Hips that ean oot know n lover's kise!

Oh, whnt strange bliss,

Cvld one but iake that slonder hand In bis,

The perfect hand, whose Hower-like Angers

cliwe
About the stem of it porpotunl rowe.

Surply T know that T am dying fast,
And, at the last,
I ain right glad to think upon the past.
Tothink you have boen here so many days—
Why, ) have foit the prosonese of your .
Come through my sleop, [t deeams to glorify!
Sweotheart. goodby |
Lt them oome now, and gare: so did it J°
There hatigs the stolen pleture, stolen by me,
Iy mo given back sinos deml eyes can not see,
=Phillp Bourke Marston, in Chicage Times.
e

How to lan; Tuarf.

A Inndseape gardener who has had
muoch experionce in entting and layving
down sod writes: Where new turf has
to be Iald there is no timo of the yenr
0 good for doing it as the autnmi.
The extra rush of growth which the
varions zrisses make whon the soil and
air are moistened by the rains that gen-
erally fall at that season is such ax to
admit of the roota making good the
loss which thoy have suffered in re-
moval, and gotting well hold of the
soil before winter sets in.  When sueh
work has to be done late in winter the
drying March winds make wping
joints, despite the free nse of the gﬂnlc'l‘.
nucessitating the trouble of watering,
which in dry springs, where much
work of this kind has to be carried out
late, ennses a good deal of labor, with
an unsatisfactory state of the turf
through the ensuing summer. Cutting
“ndd laving turf are usually looked upon
as stich simple operations that any la-
bor * ean cﬂ: them, but the condition
in which this kina of wurk when com-
ploted may often be seen proves the
contrary.  In the nelghborhood of
towns, where the material bos often to
be hought, turfing is usually the most
unsatistsctory work connected with
making new places or alterations in
olil ones.  Much of the turf procurable
i= 80 foul with weeds and full of coarse
grasses as to require an unlimited
amonnt of weeding before it can be
brought even into fair condition. Te
admit of turf being Isid well and quick-
ly. more care is needed in cutting the
turves than is often bestowed npon
that operation.  When an ordinary
line is nsed, without constant watch-
fulness it gets pressed by the iron out
of the straight line, enusing the turves
to Le so much narrower or wider thao
they should, and the result is that
when they come to be laid there is no
end of filling in with bita required. 1If,
instend of the line, a long, struight-
edged board were used, the turves
eould be eut oxaetly equal in width and
in half the time compared with where
t garden line is employed, and, as will
be casily understood, the longer the
bonrd the quicker the work may be got
on with.  The board used should have
a hole an inch or two from each end
that will wlmit of an iron pin being
put through it, such as that used for a
garden line. These pios thrust into
the ground keep the board in it place.
Under such conditions, a handy man
with a sharp revolving cutter runnin
ngninst the edege of the board on whirﬁ
hiis fewt are placed will cut the turves
na straight as an arrow, ahd twice as
fust us whon the ordinary garden line
4 used. 1 neod searcely add  that
turves should not be rolled up for sny
length of tme, s the grass gots
blanched and the roots dried up; nor
need L allude to the necessisy for having
the ground to be laid not only quite
free from inequalities of surface, ex-
cept such as ure intentional, bnt also
the muterial with which hollows are
tillod "f' made solid enongh to prevent
its settling into holes afterward.  Half
an ineh of fine soil -‘;-ru:ul on the top of
newly-lnid thef is n grent assistanco to
it, especially if luid at a time when dry
weather muy ba soon afterward looked
for.  Whaore work of this kind has yet
to be done, the snoner it is completed
the better, for ronsons wlready stated.

- S — @ —
Marshal Soult.

Few private individuals ever possoss.
ed 0 more costly collection of paintin
than Marshul Soult, and none assured-
Iy ever got one & cimng.e When he
wns in Spain he remembered the fa-
mings

Clood 6 rule and stinple plan,

That they sunil tnke who have the power,
At 1I||T' mliall keop who can,

Aud w0, having the power to help him-
self to pictures in convents, and noble-
men's mansions, and galleries, and
libraries, he helped himsell. An old,
retired officer, who served uader him,
tells with high glee many & queer »
of the “artful dodgea' which the mill-
tary picture-fancier employed to ob-
tuin possession of any valuable eanvas,
When, for instance, he had resson to
believe thut the monks of any convent
had secreted o Murillo, or an altar-
ploce by any loss renowned painter, he
used to onuse the father prior and sub-
prior, and all the functionarics of the
eslablishment, to be taken one by one
to a platoon of soldiers, and there
threatened with instant desth in the
event of their notproducing the covoted
{Jutnu. In some ocases sctually
ad poor follows shot for decliuing to
g}n %nrmnuwu’or h:hv'la‘ ‘:.ou to
ve, genora ng. meas-
Wre produced the wishad for effsct
more than onee called him
to ncconnt for the pietures which he

was ’:amu to have thus but he
eontrived to giving

g o 1t was 0k

from apy love sol-

e
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What Have T Done?

11 my fineer on Tine's weldl to seore
o B rwardsurging motmen*s us they rolly
Eneh e serme @irieker than the ondg beforey
Ambio! my “hgapthe un fra et my sl
As choiie pile dp fAtne this galden sun;
Alanl Whnt have | doncr Woat Bave | dote!

I mevrr stee s tho rosy hours tn «leep,
O b Y sush o8 in s gloomy orypiy
Nov e hunds inre thy Dospon oroep;
And yob, ng wator drops from hous=eaves
deip,
B0, vh u'.-u. melt my dava, and from me vidng
Alx] Wit hnwo 1 done? Whst lave 1 done?

T have not mlescd the frag tanee of the fowers,
O #o rhes] the mosle of the Bowing ellln
Whs 80 nininerony, Bgunid tngues sing o the
fre
Yol ribe my &
[-,.,:-...,-.- 1 |‘3 Harhit o8 mlﬁ'.lt triumphs won:
Ans! What bove ! done? Wit have | done?

y &, bohind me, Lko the hil's,

Mo stiik my souk rostendn thy lips from waol
Comse thy Inment!l for 010 s bul the flower;
The frolt somies atfer denth; how canst thoa

LT
The roumndnter of 1 form, e depith of
wimer?
Dth e ife'e poening, When thy work's bee

.
The ||.¢.“ thyen!f—What yot 16 to b done?
- Liflinn Bianche Fonring, In The Curesonot,

THAT BOY.

How e Ingratinted ilimasell Inte Parm.
or Uranges's Conlldenes,

sHusband! there s someboidy out in
the vard sawing wond,  Who do yon
s 'posn it 182"

q-'armur Granger turned himself in
bsl, lHetening 4 moment, and then,
with a sleepy sigh of one who realizes
thnt the time for dreaming Is over and
work hours are at hamd, replied:

“It's old Wnrner, likely.  He's had
time to get over his tantrum. L'l
soe,’

The farmer’s toilot was not one that
required hours to perfect, and belore
Mrs. Granger had concluded that itwas
time for her to “bestirring.” the brown
tronsers and blue frock of ber busband
conld have bean soon at the farther and
of the kitehen, while two keon green-
gray oyes peerod through the h:lﬁ open
blind.

No redl-nosed or hageard-fucod old
man met hi » but n palp-chesked,
barefootod bav, whos low  whistle
kept time as he wo 3 ‘\'11'._[1- the
heap of sticks at his feot pave ovidenee
thint his saw hnd made quick pace since
RUNTIse.

“What are vou abiout, my bor?" was
the farmer's salutation as he neared
the I'mﬂ—]'lllit'-

o1 thought, masbe, you'd give me
some breakfast if I sawod awhile,” an-
ewered the lwd, loosking np na i to
note how this pr lE-l--;f. m wonld be pe-
eeivedd.,

Shreakfnet! Of
turn folks away bungry.
come from®"’

“Over vdst,”" was the imlefinite g
ly.

Whera'd you sl

“lUnder the bushe
p‘;l'u " the bov ansv .
sWaell, ¥ u're s great one!l
not wonder now, If you'd run away P
half interrogated the farmer, with a
pleasant twinkle in his cve. Do you
mind telling vour nawe?""

"JI\,I, sir.”

sJap, hey?™

“That's what they all call me—my
real namo's Jaspor.™

“Who are they
mother?"’

“I haven't any, «ir."’

“Brothers and sisters?"”

“Not one,”" was the eurt repliyv.

The farmer looked sharply at the boy
from under his broagd-brimed hat, as
the saw plied to and fro, and donbtloss
he would hinve pusbed his inguiries still
further hud not the imputient lowing of
Whitey and Doll reminded him that it
was milking time,

“Well, yon don't look over and above
strongish. You'd hetter let that waod
alone till you get some vietuals down. ™

“I'd rather keep on." was the only
apswer; and the work proceeded with
no further interruption till Ethel, the
three-years'-old pet of the famils, came
trotting around the corner of the house,
to announee in her baby fashion that
“b'e’k'nst" was ready.

“Come right in, come right in,
You've airned o good menlof vletuals;”
and Farmer Granger led the way, with
his little girl perched upon his shonlider.

The lad silentiy took the place as-
signed him st one end of the square
table npposite Ethel and hor father,
while Mrs. Granger and a happs-facod
old lady occupied seats on .-':1{ !

The first supply of boiled ham and
baked potalnes had lfn.-'.!l}'--‘\-nr('.i from
the boy's plate, and the second install-
ment was vanishing bit by bit, wWon
Mry. Granger suddonly discoversd that
he had no butter.

“No, ma'am; I don't eare for it—
this bread is good enough withont
any,'" was the reply when the plate
was passed.

Mra. Grangor received this compli-
ment with a pleased amile, and an axtra
large doughnut immedintely fonnd it
way to nccompany the butteriess bread,

“I'd like to work awhilo longer to
lﬂa}' for that breakfast,'” remarked the

wy, as ho followed the farmer through
the wondhouse. **1 haven't tasted any-
thing so good in o long time,” nnd the
Baw was taken up without permission,

“Well, if you're a mind to eut and
pile wip a spell, you can stay and get
your dinner.  Weo nlware mean to have
i{(lﬂli' vietuals and a plenty of 'em

iere.

copirEe?

We rever
Where'd Yon

Ml

I should

your father and

T slde.

“Now, whera nre youn bhound for®
questioned the farmer as the Iad
pickod up his bundia after dinner and
seamed realy to take his departure,

“Ldon't know, sir,” he replied, dig-
ging his bare toss In the dirt. 1
s'pose I'll stop anywhere I can got
work."”

*What's the matter with this place?”
with a Jittle twinkle of the gray sves.
“That wood's to cut, and it'll tuke
three or four days, at the least ealeu-
Iation. T'll agree to glve you enongh
to eat and n ecomfiable bed. Maybe
by that time you'll want to ron home
agnin."

The bioy's eyes flashed, but he rot his
lips firmly together and made re an.
swer for o minute; then he aatd:

*You nre very kind, sir. I will stay
if you will let me."’

*Bolomon Granger, you'te erasy!"
oxclaimed the nervous little woman,
when her husband related the forego-
Ing convorsation. *“The |dea of hav-
ing that boy in the house all night! I
shan’t sloep a single wink. Likely as
not he'll kill us all before mnrn{n
and mako off with everything there in
h‘”..U

**Oh, no: I guess he's all right,” was
the farmer's rejoinder, while a swaet
volue eame from over the knitting:

1 never saw a boy with such & fune
that had anything in him but good and
honest blood. D«lpand upon it, Lowry,
thoq' sin't nothin' wrong about that

boy.

{'no days passod.  The lad k
faithtully at his work, saying litle and
rovealing nuthlnr. in regard to himself.
The farmor's wifo, meanwhile, worriad
and fretted, turned a dozen koys it
night, and was surprised when morn-
g dawned to find everything un-
touched;

“What are you going te do about
fnh;loahunh " aho asked, anxious-
ii'lz?"' gtwday moraing,  “There's
- .

TANVIO S PR souvagil an g Wk
mon " respoided hor husoand serenely,
] know— but tnin't 4 bit likely he'll
want Lo g Aod | don't dare 1o leave
him home; theoe's no telling what he'll

al-'-ll

I wonkin't worry about that boy;
he ain's coag to i off with the
huise,

The proffered  =eat, however, was
deoiined, the boy saying:

SMy clothes ain's ft. 'd ratlier
stay "round bare

S0 Mo Guanger, with numberless
misgivings, clambered into the high

wagon, Uioking little Ethel in beside
her, and ol thoy went over the hills to
the town Swo inlles away.

“Lot i soe, " began grandma, when
the Ines lomd of peighbors bl passod
the gate, “youe uame's Jasper, ain't
13

sTasper, ma'am. '’

“Yeu. Well, cun you read?™

Yoo, min um, "

“Well, s posing vou road ont Tond to
mo a spell”™  And a lisde old book was
brought from  tho great chost in the
corner, ontitled “Tales of a Grand-
mother. "'

So the boy rond. and grandma, fold-
ing her wrinklod hands—hands that
wore aiware Lpay on other days—
leanod back with » look of content-
moent on hor awost old face, thinking to
herself, “As 1! I'd be afeared o' that
'I}-I_Y!"

“Yon must ka' been to school con-
siderable.'" was the oomment when
the fiest chianter was onded,

I never wenl," was the response.

“Never! Wi learned you to read,
then?"

“Mother.""

The bor scomad reluctant to ongnge
in any conversation, aud hastened to
begin the aoe apter.  Some Limo

]r:\'-n"I. till at i, the one nuditor
falling aslecp, the story was continned
m =nenee

Graminmo s nap was bronght to n

sudden close by o lond

rap on the
"I'.'.i T ill LA}

I on the doorstep, ill-
ve, noed very dirty  in ap-

T FIVEe 1S something to oot ?"

*Sartin, sartin: come rightin and xit
down,”" =aid the old fady, bustling off
to the pantry.  “What do you like
best, appie ird 2 And soon
n bountiful repast was spread upon the
tahle, I the good things vanished

P Oroeust

wWithomt oor
The bov v
grandma.  after

Orusiy Answors

v two sharpiv, while
recuiving  somewhat
to her Tew  Kindly ques-
npeidiy rocking.  The eyes
v two men moved  searchingly
about the mom.  Finally one asked:
Folks gane to ehnreh?**

" replied the old lady inne-
“Uhir fulks pover stay at home

1 rthrew a -;Hi{'L rlance to-
his companion, and the other
nodded. Nelither movemont L’:l':||l|.'l|
tho wnti ves in the corner.

A mor after the boy left his seat,
enuntered aoross the room and ﬂ’l'l]u'll
by the window to look up the roud,
and then going throngh the little hali
whicl otit of the Kitchen, he ealled
from the of of the stairs:

“Dave! Dave! you asleep up therep

“Whnt do vou want?'" sounded a
grufl volee from the stairw ny.

“Come down, ecan’t yon, and bring
along Lire nnd Fritz! Don’t go o
sloop apain™

Grandma heard this in

amazement and alarm,
1

mingled
Conld the poy
be in league with these two men, and
atother nowaiting up stalrs,

As il in eonfirmation of her

low growl sounded
il

feurs a
from the room
overbhead.  Then came a sharp yelp,
followoed by little whines of impatience,
and with n carviess “Hurry up, Dave,"’
the lad walked lelsurely back to the
Kitelia: As lin reached the door,
erwhelmed with constoer-
lesperate rush for the
. locking the door be-

nation, ke
bed roarn lu"- O
hind her,

The mon in the meantime neared the
outer door, .

*Got some dogs up there, have ye?™
otie anid with o disa

“You he
the enteivss o]

SComi un Jimn, " addressing his com-
panion, “we might as well clear; our
Ehne s up.

“Don’t be a fool,” was the roply in
an undertone, “Who's afraid o' pups?*

“Yor dozs ain't fierce, be they,

e

' wos

youngstor?

“Fritz win't over and above friendly
to strangers,’” veplied the boy coslly;
satd il 1 wore you I wouldn't be *round
hore when Tige gets out for a run.”
Then in a lander tone:

“Dave, niu't yon coming?  But don't
lot Tige looan tiil these men got away.™

At this the men moved ofl, rurn-iug
the dogs, sud mottering low, wrathful
threats, while the lad, with a final
adviss ¥ou to put o prmd tllll'l!l' o
ground uetween you and Tize,” closed
the door, softly sliding the bolt.

Then ol o the room where
grandma Iay eronched upon the b,
L daring to  stir, he called
thiro the Keyhole:

*Thexre gor You can come out
now, :

“The dogs?"* rasped a fiint vaolen,

“There win't any,” he answered

“Opor the door and I'l] tell

L was enntiously withdeawn,
and the old lady's face uflpn-nrud, white
and terrified.

*Come and sit down,” snid the Yoy
tendorly. 1 um sorry 1 frightened
youao, I wasafruid it would. but 1
eouldn't help it." »

“I won't str a single step,” waid
t'rnnvi ma, stautly, “What do you mean
oy all this? Yon oan't fool me! [ heard
tun dogs, nnd the map, too."

A low, piessant lasgh sounded
through the room.

“Lwas only me, grandma I saw
those men meant mischief, nnd 1 knew
something had to be dene pretty
auick; mo I made belicve there was
romebody np thera. "’

““Bat the dogs,"" criod the old lady,
bewllderod. **Where are the dogs?"'

“1 made "em bark—Hatan."

And then oamo from the throst of the
little ventriloguist sueh a torrent of
growls, whines nnd yalps, intersparsed
with “Down, Tige" and *Ba still,
Fritz!"! that tha door was swung open,
and grandma lesanod agaiust the wall
exnlniming:

*Well, Fnr-v--r innll my Iife! If you
don't buat all the boys I ever dild see!
And thera I #'posed you was connivin'
with them oritters, and I was so scart |
was Just as wonk s a rag.'"

A while nfter this fright at the farm-
honse, ald Liily, with Ii- lond of thres,
was plodding along pencetully over the
brow of the littls hill s quarier of &
mile from home, when -ugdnly Mrws,
Iirfll'llfur'n voies, wild with terrur rang
out sharply en the still air:

*“I'ho hanse is a-fire!”’ sho screamed,
“And  grandmal-—oh, Bolomon, If
grandm:s killod I'll nover forgive my-
self, novor. Why did we leave that
boy? Oh, run the horse, Bolomon,

rmn the hreesrr

“Nousense,"' said the easy-going
farmer.  Nevortheless, ho whipped up
old Hily, and anxiously scanned the
corner of the roof that was just visible
behind the trees where the smoke was
cutling up gray and thick.

A dozen or more pails of water had
done their work, however, and only
woek sonked timbors and a blackened
pile of rubbish met the farmer's eyo
when he sprang from his wagon and
alighted at the side of tho breathless
little worker.

The sight of tho house and barn un-
harmed and grandma standiog in the
doorway, alive and well, put all fears
to flight in an instant. Eut there wns
n story o velate, mud the boy stood
modestly by while grandwas dwelt
upon the exciting events of (he last
hour. The trampn, I Is supposed. were
the incendlaries, but, happlly the tire
huil been discovered In time to prevent
any desmage

@ roturning loads of churoh-goers,
eager to know the cause of the unusual
siir, stopped at the farm gato, and the
Iad suddenly found himself the hero of
the hour.

“I told ‘em all the bad qualitics of
Tige and Frits, Uncle G ‘s dogs!"
exclalmed the bay, unmindful until the
words wern spoken that his hearers
hud never heard of “Uncle George"
before.  Then, with a bright blush, he
dropped behind one of the men, and let
the talk go on unheeded.

“l do believe that boy saved my
life, Lowry. Dopend on’t, the Lord
sent him, "

And grundma, concluding hor story
with a long-drawn breath, sat down
on the doorstep and was immediately
engaged in un eager talk with Mrs,
Atkine

It was mnany hours before quiet sot-
tled down upon the inmates of the
farmhouse; but before they settled for
the night Farmer Granger and his wife
learnad all that was needful to know of
Jasper Goodriek's former life.

“The only reason [ haven't told
you,” suid the boy in reply to the
fnrmer's question, “ls because [ was
afraid you'd send mo back., It might
ns well come out though—1 have run
uway, but I'll never go back to Uncle

George's—1"11 die first!"

It was a short story.  Until be was
seven years old he knew ouly a happy
iife.  Then. his father's hesith fai ing
and a sea voyage being determined up-
on, his father and mother aailed for
Fravoe, leuving him in the care of the
villnge minister and bis wife. In six
months eame the news of his father's
death, and some weeks later hix moth-
or, too, died, and was buried ina for-
eign land.  The boy remained with his
friwnds n foew months only. Upon the
minister's removal to auother town, he
was taken possessionof by a haif-broth-
or of his father’s, a raseally man, who
had no love or kind fecling for his
nephew. Hore he was shamefully treat-
ed nntil he ¢ould endure it no longer,
and after six years of sbuse and tor-
ment he determined to sesk » home
Among strangera.

*“1 wanted to stay,” the boy conclud-
ed, “but I didn't dare to tell you, for
fear that yon would send me back—"

“Never, my boy," interrupted the
farmer, earnestly. **You can stay with
us until you find & better home, and
we will do all we can for you."

“Well."" said Mrs. Granger, ss she
Inid down that anbt. “the ides of mis-
trusting that boy! T declare, it mukes
mwe feol mean to think of it"

Early the next morning the farmer
harnessed old Billy, and, dressed in
his Sunday-best clothes, took the east
road over the mountain. He returned
iate in the afternoon.

The annonncement at the tea table
was startling to at least one hearer,

'l have seen your uncle, Jasper."

The boy's face paled, but the farm-
er's noxt words were reassuring.

“He was inelined at first to be a
little ugly, but after I had my say out
he eooled down n trifle, and I faney he
won't give yon anz further trouble.
You ean just stay here as long as you
please,*? :

*“I knew tlere wasn't nothin' wrong
shout that boy," said grandma, with s
trivmphant nod toward the radiant
Jasper.  “Depend upon it Lowry, the
Lord sent him."

=
A High Jinks Wailter.

Not new, but true: Scene, Ladies’
ITigh Jinks at the Bohemian Club, Mr,
anid Mrs. George and Cousin Charlie,

Mrs, George—Dear, I am so hungry!
It makes me hollow to be intelloctual.
Won't you call 8 waiter and ask for
something?

Mr. George—My darling, that's .ﬂuﬂ.
what I want to do, but, hang it all, I
can't be sure which are the waitera

Mrs. George—| should think you'd
been in the elub long enough to know
the members by this time.

Mr. George—So I have, my love;
but you see there are a lot of rich men
who seldom come Lo the club save op
jink’s nights, and | don't know all of
them, even by sight.

Cousin  Charlie—What nonsense!
Now, in my business, it's ary to
he a keen J!ulgu of character. I can
tell what business & man is in the min-
ute I look at him, Seo that chump
over there by the wall? Now, any-
body'd know that he was a waiter.
Use your eyes. It's easy enongh.
(Imperiously)  “Waiter! C over
here and wait upon this lady.”

The supposed waiter gives s stony
glare, walks over, and seats himaelf b
the side of a wealthy society lady, wit
whom he immediately enters into a
friewdly conversation.

Exit Cousin Charlie,

Made An Opening.

“I eama hore,” he explained to the
wlice judge the other morning, *‘to
1ang out o aign of *1 am bllnd.‘qmt 1
had scarcely got off the train when I
found two chaps working the rasket
Too much blinduess arouses publie
suspicion.”

*““Was that the only opening?"’

“No, sir. 1 started out to tle my
hoad and arm np and work the 'Hel
this poor man who was hurtin a -
road accldent,’ but the two best cor-
ners in the town wero occupied. One
fellow hiad been erushed by » saw-log,
and the other had been terribly burned
while rescuing a baby."

““Pity the poor fire-sufferors!" sighed
his honor.

**About the only thing lefi,” contin-

the man, “was to L *Born dead
and dumb," but, while I was

ngs | uswnurondin; beauty of char-

placard rrmud by & grocer's !h | mctor, amiability, trustfulness, honor,
owner of the store came in snd sald he | aad devotion.
had just seen two such ebaps walked to |  *“*Adorers of bius eyes and light
the station. Then it was elther go to | gemerally will not be'u little -
work or come here and be sent up!”’ @d to learn that thoy siguify cunning

“And you couldn’t work?"' and deceitfulness, and that ph

“Woll, I was wearlng a placard read- | mists advise us to beware Is
fng, “I'iis man work for 25 | ig rather startling information, certain-
couts per duy but for bis poor health,’ | ly, in the light of the intelligence that
when the officer gollared me. Guess | eyes of this are on the
you'll huve to make aa opening for me “Gray eyes are sald to denote intelll-
somewhers. "' gence, coupled with stodiousness and

His honor gave him & placard read- “lﬂmw.udml[
ing, ““I'his unfortunate person bas been m'un., eyes are unfath-
elevated for two mouths.""—Delrodl | omable, and may either imply deosis
Fres Fress | y and unscrupulousness or a uudnr J

- s H A . dlon of abaraniar - e

Wants a Fresh Diotionary.

The editor sat sndly at his desk. His
motuth was puckered with the expres-
sion a man nssumes when he tries to
out a tough plece of meat with a silver
pie-knife. 1lis cheeks weore distendod on
one shde by a ehew of tobaceo, on the
other by n mouthful of Asiatic words,

At wf-g-a-n gan—no, g-ach-n—
hang it!  g-h-a-nl  Afghanistan,
Jamos!™

“Yessir,”

Run up to the house and tell my wife
to senid Tommy down with his geo
phy the minute he gets homo
school. "

“All right, sin"

*Lot mo sea.  How had I best advise
Gladstone? 1 wondor whether Murgha
Is nmnn or s place.  But its getting
late, 0 hero goes,"

+T'a the thoughtiul student of inter-
nationnl polities tho recent action of
Gladstone eannot but  appear weak in
the extreme, If he had ordered tho
troops to attnek Rawil-Pisede instoad
of waiting for Gen. Kushk on the banks
of the Komaroff a great advantage to
England would certainly have followed,
and Sarakhs, as far as Kohn-Dilain was
concerned, would—-'

“William!"

“Yousir,"

“Bring mo a fresh dictionary and an
iee-bandage for my head."

e # ——

True Even Unto Doath,

That was a touching story told by
Mr. Gladstone when announcing the
doath of the Princess Alice in Parlia-
mont. She had been eautioned by the
Inhy.-ician not to inhale the breath of
wr little boy, who was ill with diph-
thering - The little fellow was tossing
in his bed in the deliriom of fever. The
Prinoess stood by the side of her ehild
and Inid hor hand upon his brow and
begun to caress him.  The tonch cooled
the feverad briin and brought the wan-
doring soul back from its wild deliriuin
to nostle for & moment in thelap of o
mother's love. Then throwing his
arms around her neck he whispered,
“Mummn, kiss me."' The instinot of &
mother's love was stronger than sci-
ence, and she pressed her lips to those
of her child. And yet there is not a
woman in all the world but would aa
she would not have had s mother's
heart if she had not kissed her bairn,
And so it will be to the end of time.
The mother will kiss her child, the
wife her husband and the lover his
sweetheart, though death in a thousand
forms lny concenled benenth the ver-
milion coloring of the pouting lips.—
bk Faul Globe,

BLUE EYES INCREASE.
An Authentle Statement that will Pigue
Many Muldens,

Blue exes #o bright and tender have
ever recoived the poet's passioned praise
since the time when ancient Chaucer
built the original lofty rhyme. and un-
til to-day, when the frantic lover, aigh-
ing like a furnace, indites & halting
sonnet to the object of his passion.
Men adore blue eyes in women and
women reciprocsto in kind. Someone
sighs for the old-fashioned girl of fifty
years ago and complains that sweet
elghteen of to-day is not comparable

th the Venus who then walked the
earth with sparkling orbs of liquid blue.

he present eration, whose onl

knowledge of the female beauty of halt
a century ago is derived from daguer-
reotypes of the grandmothera or such
old-time fashion plates as bave not yet
fulfilled their destiny in being used to
wrap small packnges of tobacco, son
and candles in country stores, will
plensed to learn that, instead of a de-
crease, there is an increase in the
number of blue eyes since the days of
George 1V,

Bpenking on the subject yesterday,
an eminent professor who has devoted
a great deal of attention to the eyes

ve this as his opinion: *“Without

aving any data at hand,"” he said, “I
would say that, considering the causes
to which blue eyes are attributable,
there would be more of that color now
than there were fifty yemm"

l’l[o explained the matter scientifically
thus:

*I think so because the color of the
e{o depends on the quantity of the
pigment deposited in the iris aad the
amount of light the eye is called upon
to absorb. Fifly years people
were more exposed to the direct rays of
the sun and lived less in retirement
than they do now, and therefors the
oye was called upon to absorb more
light. It would be = fair inference that
people who were much exrnoud to fres,
open sunlight, and living in = state in-
cliping to a state of nature, would have

rom

duk?r eyes than tl:’ou lhin in a city,
Wearin Ajies and Trem a gmt
deal Ingl.ﬂlr homes."’ .

“Do gou think the color of eyes at-
tributabie in any dogres to climatic in-
fluences?'’

“Yes, the color Is subject in a
degree to climatic influence and the
methods of li\rlnf of the poople. To
illustrate what I mean about the eye
absorbing light, you will observe that
walking along in the snow the eye is
called upon to absorba deal of
Iip,lhl. but in lpoking on a dark piece of
velvet it is the roverse. The velvet
does the sbsorption. Blue eyes are in-
«reasing in number, 1 believe, not de-
creasing.

nd is another standpoint from
which the study of eyes is interesting,
aund that is in relation to the indieation
they surely give of a person's char-
acter The poet has called the eyes
‘the wiudows of the soul,’ and unques-
tionably th:{ are the most eloquent
fentures of the human countenance, re-
flecting »11 our qualities and desires,
our impulses, onr passions, and often
our very thoughts.

"B\y tho eyes we form our first im-
ressions of a person's character, and
i I8 very seldom that we change that
first feeling, be it good or bad, without
the strongest cause. Every trait and

quality finds expression in” these mir-
rors. Blue eyes be:rnnJ two antithetlc
characters. t they de-
note quick perception and great sus-
ceptibility of external influences. In
the gentler more often than in the
storner sex they =are found cou

with fine arched eycbrows, In w

| o lovable disposition, with a predilec-
tion for dress, music, and the fine arts.
1t is & principlo generally Ized b

hyslognomists that beautifal e

§S

“'Eyos like those oF noy ol the lowap
anlmals, for fnstanos, will be found
where the nature of the person pos-
semsing them rosembles that of the ans
fral in question,  But withal, it is still
graufying to find that blue eyes, al-
ways most beautiful, nre on the iue
eresse."' — Buflilo News,

e

FEATURER IN READERS,

Interesting Newspaper Nketoheos Tetold
for Children nnd Tilustrated.

“The ocompilors of school-ronders
nowadays,'’ said a publisher to n New
York Sun reporter, “have to leave the
liold they have hitherto gleaned, and
turn to the columns of the newspapors,
Piotnrea of ourious features of nctual
lifo are relishod ns much by the youth-
ful na by the adult mind. The well-
worn exports from great authors are
getting & bit stale in the teade, and
tenchers are demanding  somethin;
that will quicken tho interest of the
pupils.

*“Weo find many suggestions in the
daily newspapers. 1o yon remember
the burning of the World building, and
bow the boot-black elimbed a tolograph
rolo and cut a wire, which saved the
ives of some who were caught in the
burning building? Hore is a paraphrase
of nowspapor story told for a primary
class and riehly illustrated,

*This ‘Brave Littlo Kate' Is the out-
ﬁrowlh of a newspapor clipping. Hore

a costly engraving of a little girl
orawling on hands and knees along »
railrond track upon s high trestle
work. The rain is pouring and the aky
s sireaked with lightn nlz. As the
picture indicates, the story is that of a
girl who, & year or lwo ago, saved a
train out west. Now, you would tell
this story in one way the newspn-

rs, but it must be told another wa
n a second reader. This is the way it
runs:

** ‘Near a Inrge town in the now part
of our country there is a place where a
railroad track crosses a brook on a
high brid Not far from the brid
lives tho little girl I am going to tell
you abou:.h or nllm. is Kate. "()Se
stormy night, not long n as little
Knate nJ;oog lookin uuf o!qz‘u window,
wantching for her fnther to come home,
she saw that a train was cumh:i along
the tranck. She could not see the cars
—the night was too dark for that—but
she could see the bright light on the
front of the engive. While the little
EH was looking, and just as the train
ad got lo the brook near by, all at
once the engine light seemed to fall
and go out.

** ‘Kate looked again, but no light
was to be seon. Then the little girl
was afraid that romething was wrong.
She got a lantern and ran down toward
the railroad track. When she got there
she found that the bridge wns gone—
that the rnin had washed it away.
Then Kate knew that far below, in the
foaming water, lay the engine and
train she had seen from the window.
Now, Kate had often watched the trains
fb IK. #0 she knew just when to look
or them. As she stood there by the
broken bridge, it came into her mind
that another train would soon come
rushing along.

** “T'he brave little girl made up ber
mind to save the other train il she
could. She started to run back to the
nearest station, a mule away. To
reach this station she had to cross a
long, high bridge over a broad river. It
is not easy to-cross this bridge even
the dsytime, and this was night—a
dark, stormy night. Worse than all,
just as Kate got to the bridge the wind
blew out the light in her lantern.

**‘But little Kate did not give ug.
The brave little girl erept :ITE'E the
beams on her hands and knees she
reached the other side of tho river.
Then she jumped to her feet and ran
on again till she came to the atation.
Her clothes were torn and wet, and she
could bardly speak. All she could sa
was: **Stop the train! Stop the train!
Then she fell fainting to the ground.
Kate was just in time. In a minute
more the cars came along, and tho men
of the station ran out and stopped
them.

“‘Was not Kate a brave girlp"
**There is action in such n &
that sustains the interest far better
than pieces about dogs, or cats, or

nies. Then, too, ﬁ pletures have

ome necessary. 1he best resource
of the wood engraver's art is taxed

now for school books, It cost $15,000
to illustrate s recent sorics of readers.
Bome of the engravings rival those in
magazines. They are made with infi-
nite pains to contain all that the text
suggests, and to fill the imagination of
the child.

“It is customary to think of school-
reader making as the work of young
women or college students, but in
point of fact it takes a man of great
powers of invention to make s first-
class series of readers. There is one
successful author of school books, who,
to make up his series of readers, collect-
ed and carefully studied every school
reader he could find in this country
and England.

Sumner's Last Day in the Benate.

A friend of humanity, his policy was

ace, and the settlement of disputes

tween nations by arbitration instead
of by war was one of his fondest
dreams. Possessed of such benignant
sentiments, on December 2, 1 he
introduced a bill which he requested to
bave *read in full for information.” I
shall give it hore; for to carry it to the
desk was one of my first acts aa a page.
It was as follows:

“A Bill to regulate the Arm Inter
and the Im:.nul Colors of Jnenﬂmd

- the national amli
s oo Shiceds
Imrlslo‘:m wll'houup::

mnnnd

of slu iz
% the memory of eclvil
1% enncied House
e

% feliow-citliona shall
Saies it s e
mm‘iﬂmh. nal:

bill was ordered to be n

and that was the end of its p! i
Iin Congress. It never became a law.

But It was discussed elsewherel The
of Massachusstts heard of

llwiihhrlhdl stion. The act
of Bepator Bumner 9:. stigmatisod as

was introduced and the
Ehmollhsmpwhhh made
{ta senator. .
The resolution of censure was an In-
which would have prov
some men Lo "“h- .‘.. with uf-
Bumner it ooccasioned not anger, but
grief. He had served his for
-mlhulmtyz:m; sod it
mel in all his efforts.
That now, after his long and
falthful career, -hhl-m hg-o-
tives, and seem to brand with re-
was perhaps the saddest blow
:mwm His manner
al,dbovuhnm his mind
the sanatae
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soal on the opening day, this Lime w0
introducs his famous Ulvil Rignts Biii
—the Inllhlll of l:luo m I!\li.l 7]
the days slipped by, wan lass
lmquu’ntl, seen ln the Senate. Decem-
ber, January, hw pussed—his
visits wore fow and A

On the 10th of March, however, he
waa in attendance. [ remember it well.
I had not seen him for quite a while,
and ho oallod me o his Lthought
he looked more cheerful than usual,
and 1 asked after his health. As he
whittled & pen, he nnillugl{ chatted
with me, and stated that hoe had come
to the Senate to hear pleasant nows

He had scarely made the remark, when
Senator Boutwell, bis colleague, arose
and sent up to the clerk's k to be

read » rosolution of the Massachusetts
Logisiature, As the clerk proceeded,
all oyes turnod upon Senator Sumuer,
who was eagerly listonlug. It wasa
resolution rescinding the vote of cen-
sure! Within a fow moments afier the
reading, the senator left tho Chamber,
and, as I parted from him at the door,
ho shook hands kindly, and sald:
“Good-bye!"

Those were his Inst words to me.
The next day he was doad!—Edmund
Allom, in St Nicholas for May.

—_—  ———————

VESUVIUS.

Bil Nys on the Phenomena of Voleanle
Eraptions.

The study of the habits and tempers-
ment of tho voleano at a distance of
about 10,000 miles is one that has al-
ways afforded me much pleasure. In
watching and noting the peculiar phe-
nomena of the eruptions I have almost
lost sight of its atlendant dangers.

A voleano is always foverish and
rentloss till after the eruption, then it
feels better. The first nﬂphm of
an oruption are cold feet, droams,
bad breath, and dark circles sround
the crator. This will be followed Z
an uncomfortable feeling in the bowe
of the earth and » flottering pulse.
The voleano is then about to erupt, and
those who live near there had better
sell out at a sacrifice.

l(])’na 'l.honllld elgl:; mnd and

eighty-four years ] an
rapher nI weather-orank, Bm
spoke of Vesuvius as s burat mountain;
but it had not at that time turned it~
sell wrong side out. Quite a forest
w where its crater now stands. For

Lty years Vesuvius had bilious spells,
but kept on drawing ita salary without
lo;;] tlmn.dbnt in bl!l. it tu;nod&
self loose und tore up the ground a
L

t, but me de at
nl:ugoo. he south half of the mountaia
was jerked loose, as l’lin{hhu it, and
knocked galley-weat. ia was fol-
lowed by a shower of hot, wet ashes,
which completely obliterated Pompeii
and Herculaneum. Those two towns
have been exbumed lstely; but, owing
to the criminal delay of the authorities
in doing so, no lives were saved.

These cities are not covered with
lava. Bclentista say that the ruins
were found under s deep layer of vol-
canio tufs. I do not know what tufa
is, but presume the term Is perfectly

roper and safe to use in society.
have heard of the tufs cigar, which
sold at the rate of tula tive cents, but
Inm comparatively ignorant of the
neral appearance of volecanie tufa
Rlaun ke that I th t of my-
31!. x‘rlm-:]ul;:du :lri? this winter
atIamo to nate & good
many of my own jokes and to wril:
own au Amanuens
who has .u:’up me lﬂuiﬂl’ and aid-
ed mo so well, has been disch
Autograph-hunters will notice that m,
sutographs are not so good as when
bad my amanusensis.

For nearly 1,000 yoars Vesuviua then
remained in s comatoss state, with
only an occasional eruption. Then for
500 yoars it did not mrt In 1538, on
the shores of the gulf of Baim,in the bay
of Naples, & new and sttractivo crater
was opened. It was a good, easy-run-
ning crater, and the lavs was hot when
it came out. Hot lava is not good for
food. It hardens the stomach, and
taints the breath with the odor of sul-

hur,
i In 1631 Vesuvius itsolf n beoame
intensely irritable and showed signs of
a morbid desire to orupt. During the
1,500 of quiet the crater had been cov-
ered over with forests infested by the
wild boar of lul.{.lud the tame bore of
England. The slopes of the mountain
were oultivated up to the foot of the
cone, and Sunday-school plenics
swarmed over the green-swards at its

base.

Buddenly, in the latter part of De-
cember, Vesuvius rose on its hind foet
and painted Rome red. All Southern
Europe and a part of York Btate were
covered with ashes and debris from the
internal economy of the voleano. Many
people wore killed who had never ‘r"-
viously lost their lives. The way Ve-
suvius slung hot mud at the Neapolitan
hordes that fall was & solemn warning
to the r.nn! pushers of putrid politics
in the land of the free and the home of
the brave. The beautiful cities of
Torre del Greco and Torre dell' An-
nunziata would have perished if they
had not spread the names of the towns
over themselves and escaped. A ?od
lon&nlme in Italy is rather to be chos-
en than riches.

About every ten years sinoe the above
date, Vesuvius has boen lisble to jar
the country and shake down a few
towns, covering tho people with stuff
that 1s entirely uscless. The eruption
of Vesuviusis a fine sight st ‘night.
No doubt that thore always be
more or less apprehension on the rc’lﬂ
of speculators until some American
*rustler’’ puts & damper In the crater
of Vesuvius, 5o he cun rogulate the
eruption. At prosent those spasme
are too irregular and too vehement.—
Ingleside,

——— A —e

The following from the Philadelphia

Times is of interest, lhaurh a little
more testimony on the closing express-
fon would be loolrtnhlc in this coun-

try: Gen. Grant's income has been
derived from the intersst on the quar-
ter million n:lhoulhn:'.br hl:ll u:l fow
oars and from 3 " B8
{ nti:g: general. c«["m aml
has no means, all his money having
!.on nﬂ with Grant & Ward.

Jr. isnot likel
father-in-law, ex.




